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One 


Author's Notes: 
Andi Deris cought a virus a while back that left him without a voice for months. This is my twisted attempt 
with help from another one of Lia\'s crackbunnies to just show how far friends will go to make a sick mate 


feel better. Enjoy. 


"You look like you have been told something bad" 

"Well, in a way. Did you know Deris lost his voice?" 

"Andi?" 

"Right. Some sort of a virus and it's possible he won't be able to sing." 

Kai's face showed he couldn't imagine that any more than Bruce could. "Never?" 


"He's supposed to see a specialist about it." 


Kai pulled out his cell and began flipping through the memory, his brow furrowed. "I am going to call Weiki and 
see..ah." Pushing several buttons, Kai put the phone to his ear and waited for the call to comect. Bruce raised 
a hand to Davey and Adrian when they entered the dressing room, laughing as Kai went into a long rattle of 
German, his hand waving, stopping only long enough to listen to several words from the other end and going off 
again. With much nodding and agreeing, he hung up the phone and turned back to Bruce. "He will be in Hamburg 
when we are. | think we should go see him." 

"| don't see why not. Cheer him up and all that." 

Kai perched on the arm of Bruce's chair. "We can do that. We are cheerful." 

Bruce started to snicker. "| have an idea." 

"| am not sure is a good one from the way you are laughing.” 

"You want to cheer him up?" 


"Weiki said he is very unhappy, so ja, | would like to.” 


"Right, then have a listen and see what you think... 


Unhappy wasn't the word. 


They had all been sick, some virus that had done the rounds -- one of the hazards of touring. But when it got 
to him it had stayed. And stayed and stayed, several courses of antibiotics not doing a thing. Now it was so 
bad he couldn't speak at all. He'd been reduced to writing everything, a notepad and pen carried with him 
everywhere, something as simple as a phone conversation an impossibility. Then, to add insult to injury, he was 
now stuck in Hamburg, away from his family, his only way of communicating through emails and text 


messages. 

He was bored. 

He was also hungry, but it was a little hard to call room service when you couldn't talk. Deciding he may as 
well go down and get something to eat, he was rummaging in his suitcase for a clean shirt when someone 
knocked. He wasn't expecting anyone, but maybe Markus had found time to come by, or Weiki had said 
something about flying over... 


His spirits a little better, Andi went to the door and threw it open, expecting to see one of his bandmates. 


What he saw..well... 


He had heard of laughing so hard no sound came out, but even if he had been capable of noise, he didn't think 


he could have made any. 

The last thing he ever would have expected to see. 

Bruce Dickinson. 

Dressed in a long white doctor's coat, complete with stethoscope. 

That was bad enough, but beside him stood a nurse. 

White heels, stockings, garters peeking out from under a short, white uniform skirt, the front unzipped to 
expose the nurse's chest, hair pulled back into a pony tail, little white cap on top, clipboard clutched and ready 
to take notes. 


Kai Hansen. 


Andi fell back into the wall, his legs giving out as he wheezed silent howls of laughter, sliding down to land on 
his ass with a thump. 


Bruce grinned. "I think we found our patient" 
"And just in time. | think he has fainted" 


Andi waved his hands, trying to breathe. Bruce and Kai came into the room, each putting a hand under his 
arms and lifting him back to his feet. "Hurry, nurse, we need to get him to bedl" 


"Should we undress him first, Doctor Dickinson?" 

"No, we'll do that while we examine him. Right now let's get him off his feet" 

"But he was off his feet." 

"Right. Let's get him back off his feet." 

Andi staggered along between them, tears starting to run down his face from the hysterics. They half carried, 
half dragged him to the bed, more or less throwing him on it, Andi bouncing to the middle and laying as he 
landed, fist pounding the mattress. 


"He's having some sort of seizure, Nurse Hansen!" 


"What should we do, Doctor Dickinson?" 


"Bloody hell if | know, | missed that class!" 


Andi rolled over, making chopping motions with his hands, trying to get them to stop long enough for him to 
catch his breath. 


"Look! He is signalling us!" 

"He is, any idea what he's saying?" 

"Sorry, doctor, | speak German and English, but not hand." 

Bruce leered. "I think you do hand very well, Nurse Hansen!" 

Andi grabbed a pillow and hit Bruce with it, sucking in huge gasps of air. 

"Doctor Dickinson, he is not breathing very good!" 

"| see this. Should we give him oxygen?" 

Kai raised an eyebrow. "Did you bring it?" 

Bruce patted his pockets. "Damn, must have left it in my other coat! We'll have to improvise!" 
"Right!" Kai got up on the bed and kneeled beside Andi, reaching for the waistband of his pants. 
"Nurse Hansen! What are you doing?" 

"You said he needed air right?" 

"| did” 

Kai shrugged. "Well, it's like a tube, so | will blow it and see if it works." 

Bruce rolled his eyes. "| can see which class you missed, Nurse Hansen’ 


Andi shoved Kai away, managing to sit up enough to reach the pad and pen on the bedside table, scribbling for 
a moment and then holding up what he had written 


~STOP | cant breathell~ 


"Right then! Nurse Hansen, he can't breathe!" 


"What should we do? We have no oxygen!" 
"Mouth to mouth!" 

Andi fell over, his face getting redder by the second 
"Good idea!" 


Bruce got up on the other side of the bed, his hands waving and his eyes nearly bugging from his head when 
Nurse Hansen leaned across Andi and grabbed him, kissing him hard. 


Bruce shoved Kai back, looking shocked. "Control yourself you slut! | meant him" 

Andi was nearly purple, kicking his feet and fighting his way off the bed, lurching over to the dresser and 
holding up his hands to ward them off as he doubled over, fighting for breath. Bruce and Kai sat on the bed, 
laughing when he finally managed to straighten up, using the heels of his hands to wipe his streaming eyes, 
loud hiccups coming from him. Kai passed him the pad and pen, waiting while he wrote quickly before taking it 
back and reading it aloud. 

~What are you two doing here and why are you dressed like that?~ 

However, what Kai read was completely different. 

It says he has a pain in his leg." 

Andis eyebrows made a beeline for his hair. 


"A pain in his leg, Nurse Hansen?" 


"Ja. Is making something grow in his pants." Andi crashed backwards, the wheezing starting again when Kai 


turned and stared at him "Look in my eyes.” 
"We need to examine him." 
"| will ready the instruments for you.” 


Andi really was trying to protest, but the grip Nurse Hansen had on his arm was too strong for him to fight 
as he dragged him back to the bed. "Strip!" 


Andi shook his head, making writing motions and trying to snatch the pad back. 


"Finel | will do it for you!" The pad and pen went flying as Nurse Hansen tossed them over his shoulder. Kai 
didn't bother with the buttons, ripping the shirt open and shoving it off Andis shoulders, Andi careening 


sideways until Bruce caught him. Kai undid his jeans, yanking them down so fast Andi almost went to the floor 
with them, only Bruce's arms keeping him on his feet as Kai smacked his calves, making him lift each leg in 


turn and tossing jeans and briefs away. "He is ready, Doctor Dickinson!" 

"Right! On the exam table with youl" 

Andi squeaked, falling backwards onto the bed as Bruce tugged and pulled, Kai lifting his legs and swinging them 
around until he was flat on his back in the middle of the mattress. Bruce unwound the stethoscope from his 
neck, blowing on the chestpiece to warm it and working the buds into his ears. 

Andi was at a loss. He was just getting his breath back, his vision no longer blurred. 

Then Nurse Hansen reached over and took the end of the stethoscope and blew a loud smacking kiss into it. 
Doctor Dickinson somersaulted backwards off the bed. 

"Doctor!" 

His head appeared, his hair disheveled, lips curled in a snarl. “Don't do that you bloody twit!" 

Nurse Hansen fluttered his lashes. "I am sorry, doctor." 

Andi thought he just might piss himself. 

Doctor Dickinson climbed back on the bed. "Now, where was |? Oh, right. Check the heart" Placing the disc on 
Andi's chest, the doctor hummed and hawed, listening intently. Giving a satisfied nod, he lifted the disc. "It's 
beating!" 

Nurse Hansen threw his hand up to his forehead in a mock swoon. "Oh Doctor Dickinson, you are good!" 

The doctor wiggled his eyebrows. "I know how to handle my instruments." 

Andi clutched his stomach, his body shaking. 

"What next, Doctor Dickinson?" 

"Prostate exam” 

Andi bent double, waving his arms wildly, snorting through his nose. 

"Did you bring the probe?" 


Doctor Dickinson snapped his fingers. "Damn, | think thats in my other coat as well. We'll have to improvise!" 


Andi was rolled onto his stomach and urged up on his knees, his body so limp from laughing they had to shove 
two pillows under his stomach to keep him in place. Somewhere in his brain he was sure he should be 
protesting more than he was, but first off, he was having fun, second off, he was too weak to move and third 


off he had two very hot men playing doctor with his naked body. 
So to quote Weiki -- "Whatever." 
"Nurse Hansen, the lube!" 


Andis eyes shot open, his fists twisting the sheets. The squirting sound was followed by a cold thickness that 
ran down his crack, his body shooting up as the doctor scolded the nurse for not properly warming it, two 


trails of warm breath on his skin making him sink back down with a smile. 


The press of a finger and he pushed back, his eyes flapping closed as it slipped inside him, the lube easing its 
way, slowly going deeper until it curled and touched the ridge, a shudder running through him. 


"Did you find it Doctor Dickinson?" 

"I think so, Nurse Hansen. Maybe you should check the patient to be sure he's relaxed and comfortable." 
Andi sighed as rough fingers found his cock, teasing the head and tickling up the quickly hardening shaft. 
"He is a little stiff, Doctor Dickinson 

"Well, let's see if we can rectify that." 


The finger moved in and out, the hand around his cock squeezing the shaft and working the fingers up to the 
head and back down. Andi forgot all about the reason he was in Hamburg. He forgot all about the virus that 
had sapped his strength and stolen his voice. He forgot all about everything except the hands that were on 
him, and the press of the bodies against him. 


Keeping his finger inside Andi, Bruce urged him to roll, Andi slowly turning onto his back, bringing his leg to his 
chest to keep from knocking Bruce's arm away. A second finger pushed inside, Andi's mouth opening in a 
soundless cry as Kai's mouth replaced his hand, his tongue swirling over the head of Andis cock and drawing it 


into the burning wetness of his mouth. 


Bruce lay his body beside Andi's, rasping his tongue over his chest and taking a nipple between his teeth, 
fucking him with his fingers as he tugged the bud, Kai's mouth reaching the base of his cock as Bruce curled 
his fingers inside him. Andi's eyes rolled up, his head tipping back as he grunted, a whisper of sound that was 
swallowed by Bruce's mouth over his, their tongues meeting and wrestling with as much playful abandon as 


their antics had been. 


Andi felt the press of Bruce's cock against his hip, his hand fumbling around and sliding up the stocking clad leg 
on his other side and under the skirt, grinning against Bruce's lips when he felt the silk clad bulge. Kai hissed, 
clasping his lips tight and tilting his head as he drew his mouth up Andis cock, his hips pushing forward into 
the exploring fingers that found their way into the panties and wrapped around his hard cock. 


Kai got up on his knees and walked his body around, sighing around the cock in his mouth as Andi pulled the silk 
down enough to release his cock, a muffled yelp coming from him when two tongues began licking the shaft, 
wrestling over the head and then chasing each other down the velvet skin. Kai's hand worked Bruce's pants 
open, reaching in and freeing the stiff flesh, lifting his mouth from Andi's cock and replacing it with his hand, 
lazy strokes of the shaft as he tongued the head of Bruce's cock 


Bruce's fingers moved faster, twisting and opening inside of Andi, stretching him, preparing the tight tunnel for 
his cock. Andis hand came up to slip under the back of the leg of the silk panties, finding Kai's hole and rubbing 


over the pucker, Kai groaning, causing a burst of precum from Bruce's cock to coat his tongue. 


Kai's mouth switched back, wanking Bruce while he sucked Andi, his cock being shared between the two hot 
mouths, the only sounds the wet sucking and licks, quiet groans and harsh breathing, with the muted squeaks 


of the bed as bodies shifted. Bruce shifted away, easing his fingers from inside of Andi. "Kai." 
With a soft pop, Kai's mouth raised from Andi's cock, his eyes heavy. "Ja?" 
"Ride him while | fuck him." 


Kai sighed. "Ja" 


Bruce positioned himself between Andi's legs, Kai giving the tip of his cock one last kiss before turning his body 
and reaching for the lube, Andis hand still teasing his cock, rubbing the head in his palm and grinning when Kai 
wiggled and humped at his hand. "Ah, fuck, is good hands." Kai flipped open the cap, squeezing some of the lube 
onto Bruce's outstretched hand, closing the lid and throwing it toward the table as he leaned forward and 
braced his hand on the headboard, fucking Andis hand as Bruce slid his hand under the panties to push a 


finger inside him. 


Andi lifted his legs to rest them on Bruce's shoulders, rolling his hips up and closing his eyes, his hand moving 
faster as Bruce's cock slowly sheathed itself in his ass, rocking from side to side to adjust himself quickly 
around the thick rod. Dropping his legs, he wrapped them around Bruce's waist, punching his groin up as Kai's 


hand found his cock and jerked it roughly. 


Kai threw his leg over Andi, staying up on his knees and reaching around to keep his grip on Andi's cock as he 
moved back, Bruce taking his finger out and pulling the silk aside as Kai poised above the head of the cock in 
his hand. He lowered himself, hissing as the head spread him open, his arse accepting the flared head, the ring 
closing around the slightly smaller shaft and clinging as he tightened his ass and dropped, Andi bucking up, 


ramming his cock deep and grinding against Bruce's. 


Andi licked his lips, holding himself still as Kai squirmed, his ass enfolding Andis cock in soft heat, the walls 
rippling around him. Andi's hand began to stroke, Kai's cock pushing the front of the skirt out as Andi's hand 
pumped the rod, Bruce drawing back and thrusting forward as Kai lifted, pulling out as Kai dropped back to 
suck Andis cock deep. 


Kai arched his back, reaching behind him to cling to Andi's thighs as the three found a rhythm, cocks filling 
and emptying bodies and hand, a slow rolling pace gradually building to powerful thrusts and hard upward 
slams, soft skin dragged and rubbed through a hard grip, breath catching, hands gripping and squeezing and 
groping until it was each for himself, seeking release, the room filled with the scent and sounds of sweat and 
sex, driving, stabbing, reaching as bodies shuddered and shook, cocks throbbing and swelling as full and heavy 
sacs drew up, tingling starting low and spreading through their bodies until grey haze and flashing colors filled 


their vision and it was one more, teeth gritted and one more, tendons straining and maybe one more and then... 
Kai cried out, writhing on top of Andi, his hips jerking as he ground his ass down on Andi's cock, his come 
arcing in thick streams to splash over Andis chest and stomach. Bruce groaned bone deep, hard stabs of his 
cock marking each spurt of seed into Andis arse, the contractions around him milking his cock as Andi's balls 
drained into Kai. 

Still shaking, the last spasms running through shivering muscles as they crashed back to reality, panting and 
heaving in a pile of come and sated flesh. Bruce eased his half hard cock out of Andi, Kai falling over and 
letting out a yip as Andis cock popped from his ass, sticky fingers unwrapping from his cock as Andi's hand 
fell to the bed. 

Bruce and Kai crawled up to lie on either side of Andi, all three flat on their back and trying to catch their 
breath, Bruce's formerly pristine coat wrinkled and twisted around him, Kai's cap hanging off the side of his 
head. Andi looked from one to the other, the silent laugh starting again. 

Bruce ginned. "Feeling better?" 

Andi nodded. 

Kai snickered. "We do good house calls." 

Andi nodded harder, grinning. 

A knock on the door made them all jump, exchanging glances. 

"Are you expecting anyone?" Bruce hissed, tucking his cock back in his pants and zipping up. 


Andi shook his head. 


Kai shrugged. "I will see." Getting up, he staggered sideways, setting them all off as he tried to straighten his 
nurse's cap and smooth his skirt, teetering to the door on his heels. Peering out the peephole, he snorted and 


threw open the door. "Hi, sexy!" 
Andi and Bruce stared as a large form inched around Kai to come further into the room, staring at Kai the 
whole time. Andi clutched his stomach, Bruce starting to hoot along with Kai as sleepy blue-grey eyes stared, 


the curls dancing as Markus shook his head. 


"| do not want to know. | just.do not want to know." 


